"MARSE HENRY"

So with a half dozen recommended addresses we
set out on a house hunt. We had not gone far
when our search was rewarded by a veritable find.
This was on the Avenue de Courcelles, not far from
the Pare Monceau; newly furnished; reasonable
charges; the lady manager a beautiful well-man-
nered woman, half Scotch and half French.

We moved in. When dinner was called the
boarders assembled in the very elegant drawing-
room. Madame presented us to Baron------. Then

followed introductions to Madame la Duchesse and
Madame la Princesse and Madame la Comtesse.
Then the folding doors opened and dinner was an-
nounced.

The baron sat at the center of the table. The
meal consisted of eight or ten courses, served as if
at a private house, and of surpassing quality. Dur-
ing the three months that we remained there was
no evidence of a boarding house. It appeared an
aristocratic family into which we had been hospit-
ably admitted. The baron was a delightful per-
son. Madame la Duchesse was the mother of Ma-
dame la Princesse, and both were charming. The
Comtesse, the Napoleonic widow, was at first a lit-
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